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SYNOPSIS

MIM Patricia Holbrook and Mlsa Helen
Ilolhronk. nlwi1, wore entrusted to
the euro cf l.nurunre lnnnvnn, a wrltrr,

utnimrlliK mnr I'ort Annnnilttle. Miss
I'Hlrirla roMMed to onovnn that she
frnreil Iter bntiher Henry, who, ruined by
a lunik failure, lind ronatnntly threatened
tier. iNinuvnn Ulsrovcred ami raptured
an Intruder. ho proved to bo Ttrejlnald
(lllli'Mile, suitor for tlio linnd of Helen.
Donovan law Ml in Holbrnnk and her fa-

ther Invoi nn friendly tnrins. Donovan
fought an Italian assassin. He met the
tnun lie siio"'d was Holbrook, but who
mid he. wus I lurtrlriKo, a canoe-make- r.

Mint i'nt announced her Intentlun of
flKhtlnn Henry Ilolhronk and not aeeklna;
Another hiding ptuf. lonovnn mat Helen
in ganlin at nixht. Imtillclty of Helen
wild confessed by tha younif lndy. At
filKht, dlsuuleed a a nun, Helen ttola
from the house. Hhe met Tli'tilnnld e,

who told her his love. Olllesple
waa confronted by Ikmovnn. At the town
poatollloa lli len, unsern eioept by Dono-
van, slipped n draft fur liT father Into
the hand of tha Italian sailor. A youn
lndy reaembllmr Mlaa Helen Holbrookvu observed alnne In a; canoe, when
Helen waa thonrht to bar fcwn at homo.
Ollleepla admitted frlvlne; lteleji jn,oiO for
tier father, who had then toft to spend It.
Mies Helen and Donovan met In tha
tilKht. She told him Cllllexple wa nothing

o her. He rnnfnssed Ms lova for her.
Jtonnvan found Ullleeple. fragged and

ound In a cabin, Inhnhited by tha
Itnltnn and Holbrook. Ho raleaned

fm. Itoth lilllexple and Donovan ad- -

rillted lova for Helen. Calling herself
a 'voire" appealed to Donovan

r,r help. Phe told him to xo to tho ennno-tusker- 's

home and see that no Injury be-
fell him. He went to Rod (late.
At the rnnoe-mnker'- a home, Donovan
T"ind the brothers Arthur and Henry

lolhrook who had fouirht each other, In
"Hoenllnd" appeared. Ar-

thur averted a murder. Donovan return-
ing, met Olllesple nlone In the dend of
tiinlit On Investigation he found Henry
Holhro'k, the snllor. and Mlsa Helen en.

HKed In an nricunicnt. It was settled
w,l thev departed. Ionovan met the

renl ltownl'nil. who hv nljrht ha had d

to be Miss Helen Holbrook. 8he
Tcvented the mlx-tt- Her father, Arthur
lfoM.rnok, wna tha ennoe-make- while
llelen'r faMirr was Henry Holbrook, the
errlnj brother. The cousins. Helen and
l:oiillnd. were an much alike as twins.
Thin Helen's supposed duplicity was

Helen vls'ted Donovan, asking
lits nswletnm' In bringing Miss Patricia
Tlolbiook and Henrv Holbrook together
for a settlement of their mnnev affairs,
vhleh bnil kept them apart for many
?esra. Tionovan refused to aid. He met
snillespte and planned a coup. By making
ll'l!.-!,!,- rile liuuilier of forged notes
to Rosalind, who he giipposed was
Helen, so closely did they resemhla each
other. Donovnn cleared the way for a
settlement rf the Holbrook troubles.

hod osiraed the onlv evidences
if the Holbrortks' disgrace. The evidence

1s securely hidden. Helen suddenly dis-
appeared. Donovan prepared to substi-
tute Itcsnllnd for her. For a time tha rusa
worked admirably.

CHAPTER XXIII. Continued.

ProiPtitly, as the dark gathered
boat ui, the candles were lighted, and

their rlow shut out tho world. To
mjr relief the threo women carried the
talk alone, leaving mo to my own
thouKhta of Helen and my plans for
restoring her to her aunt with no
tjreak In the new confidence that Rosa-
lind had Inspired. I had so completely
yielded myself to this undercurrent of
reflection that I was startled to find
Miss Fat with the coffee service before
tier.

"Larry, you are dreaming. How can
I remember whether you take sugar?"

Sister Margaret's eyes were upon
me reproachfully for my Inattention,
and my heart beats quickened as eight

trokes of the chapel chime stole
through the quiet air. I had

tialf-ralse- my cup when I waa
tattled by a question from Miss Fat
a request Innocent enough and

poken, it seemed, utterly without In-

tention.
"Let me see your ring a moment,

Helen."
Sister Margaret flashed a glance

of Inquiry at me, but Rosalind met the
situation Instantly.

"Certainly, Aunt Pat" and sho
slipped tho ring from her finger,
passed it across tho table, and folded
Iter bunds quietly upon tho white
cloth. She did not look at me, but I
saw her breath come and go quickly.
If the rings were not tho same then,
we wore undone. This thought gripped
tho three of us, and I heard my cup
beating a tattoo on the edge of my
saucer in the tense silence, whllo Miss
Fat .bent close to the candle before tor
and studied tho. ring, turning It over
slowly. Rosalind half opened her lips
to speak, but Sister Margaret's snowy
tiund clasped the girl's fingers. The
llttlo circlet of gold with Its beautiful
green stone hnd been to me one of the
convincing Items of tho remarkable

between tho cousins; but
If there should be some differentiating
mark Miss Fat was not so stupid as to
overlook It.

Miss Fat put down the ring abruptly,
and looked at Rosalind and then
mulled quizzically at me.

"You are a clevor boy, Larry."
Thee, turning to Rosalind, Miss Pat

remarked, with the most 'casual air
Imaginable:

"Helen pronounces cither with the
long e. I noticed at lunchoon that
you say eyether. Where's your father,
Rosalind?"

My eyes were turning from her to
Rosalind when, on her last word, as
though by prearranged signal, far
across the water, against the dark
shadows of tho lake's remoter shore, a
rocket's spent ball broke and flung Its

tars against the night.
I spoke no word, but leaped over the

tone balustrade and ran to tho boat-tious- o

where Gillespie waited.

CHAPTER XXIV.

"With M Hands."
Gillespie waa smoking his pipe on

tha boathousn steps. He bad ctmio
over nu tho villase in la la own

I " --to r ' a at iv n

"I Have Killed Him

launch, which tossed placidly beside
mine. IJlma stepped forward prompt-
ly with a lantern as I ran out upon the
planking of the pier.

"Jump Into my launch, Gillespie, and
be In a hurry 1" and to my relief he
obeyed without his usual parley. Ijluia
cast us off, the engine sputtered a mo-

ment, and then tho launch got away.
I bade Gillespie steer, and when we
were free of tha pier told him to head
for tha Tippecanoe.

The handful of stars that had bright-
ened against the aky had been a real
shock, and I accused myself In severe
terms for having left Arthur Holbrook
alone. As we awept Into the open
Glenarm House stood forth from the
encircling wood, marked by the bright
lights of the terrace where Miss Pat
had, with so much composure and In
so few words, made comedy of my at-

tempt to shield Heloa. In throwing
off my coat my band touched tha en-

velope containing the forged notes
which I had thrust Into my pocket bo-for-e

dinner, and the contact sobered
me; there was still a chance for ma to
be of use. But at tho thought of what
might be occurring at the houseboat
on the Tippecanoe I forced the
launch's speed to the limit Gillespie
still maintained silence, grimly
clenching his empty pipe. He now
roused himself and bawled at me:

"Did you ever meet tho coroner of
this county?"

"No!" I shouted.
"Well, you will coming down! You

will blow up In about three minutes."
I did not slow down until we reached

Rattle Orchard, where It was neces-
sary to feci our way across the shal-
low channel. Here I shut off the pow-
er and paddled with an oar.

We were soon creeping along the
margin of the second lake seeking the
creek, whose Intake quickly lay hold
of us.

"We'll land Just Inside, on the west
bank, Gillespie." A moment later we
Jumped out and secured the launch. I
wrapped our lantern in Gillespie's
coat, and ran up the bank to the path.
At the top I turned and spoke to blm.

"You'll have to trust me. I don't
know what may be happening here,
but surely our interests are the same
tonight,"

He caught me roughly by the arm.
"If this means any Injury to

Helen"
"No! It la for her!" And he followed

silently at my heels toward Red Gate.
The voices of two men In loud de-

bate rang out eharply upon us through
the open windows of the house boat
as we crept down upon the deck, Then
followed the sound of blows, and the
rattle of furniture knocked about, and
as we reached the door a lamp fell
with a crash and the' place was dark.
Wo seemed to strike matches at the
same Instant, and as they blazed upon
their sticks we looked down upon Ar-

thur Holbrook, who lay sprawling with
hla arms outflung on the floor, and
over him stood his brother with bands
clenched, his face twitching.

"I have killed blm I have killed
him!" be muttered several times in a
low whisper. "I bad to do It There
was no other way."

My blood went cold at the thought
that w were too late. Gillespie wa
fumbling about, striking matches, and
I was somewhat reassured by the
sound of uiy omb voice as I called
him.

I Have Killed Him!"

"There are candles at the side-m- ake

a light, Gillespie."
And soon we were taking account

of one another In the soft candle-
light.

"I must go," said Henry huskily,
looking stupidly down upon his broth-
er, who lay quite still, his bead resting
on bis arm.

"You will stay," I said; and I stood
beside him while Gillespie filled a
pall at the creek and laved Arthur's
wrists and temples with cool water.
We worked a quarter of an hour be-
fore he gave any signs of life; but
when ho opened hla eyes Henry flung
himself down la a chair and mopped
his forehead.

"He Is not dead," he said, grinning
foolishly,

"Where Is Helen?" I demanded.
"She'a safe," he replied cunningly,

nodding his head. "I suppose Fat has
sent you to take her back. She may
go, If you have brought my money."
Cunning and greed, and the marks of
drink had made his face repulsive.
Gillespie got Arthur to bis feet a mo-
ment later, and I gave him brandy
from a flask In the cupboard. His
brother's restoration seemed now to
amuse Henry.

"It was a mere love-tap- . You're
tougher than you look, Arthur. It's
the simple lifo down here in tho woods.
My own nerves are all gone." He
turned to me with the air of dominat-
ing the situation. "I'm glad you've
come, you and our friend of button
fame. Rivals, gentlemen? A friendly
rivalry for my daughter's hand flut-
ters the house of Holbrook. Between
ourselves I favor you, Mr. Donovan;
the button-makin- g business Is profit-
able, but damned vulgar. Now,
Helen"

"That will do!" and I clapped my
hand on his shoulder roughly. "I
have business with you. Your sister
Is ready to settle with you; but sho
wishes to see Arthur first."

"No no! She must not see him!"
He leaped forward and caught hold of
me. "She must not see him!" and
his cowardly fear angered me anew.

"You will do, Mr. Holbrook, very
much as I tell you In this matter. I
intend that your slstor shall see her
brother Arthur and time flies.
This last play of yours, this flimsy trick
of kidnaping, was sprung at a very un-

fortunate moment. It has delayed the
settlement and don a grave injury to
your daughter."

"Helen would bare it; it was her
Idea!"

"If you speak of your daughtsr
again in such a way I will break your
neck and throw you Into the creek!"

Ho stared a moment, then laughed
aloud.

"So you are the one are you? I
really thought It waa Buttons."

"I am the one, Mr. Holbrook. And
now I am going to take your brother
to your sister. She has asked for
blm, and she is waiting."

Arthur Holbrook came gravely to-
ward us, and I have never been so
struck with pity for a man as I was
for him. There was a red circle on
his brow where Henry's knuckles had
cut, but his eyes showed no anger;
they were even kind with the tender-
ness that lies In the eyes of women
who have suffered. He advanced a
i up nearer his brother and spoke
.:owly and distinctly.

"You have nothing to fear, Henry.
I shall tell her nothing."

"But" Henry glanced unoastly from
Gillespie to me "Gillespie's notes.
They are here among you somewhere.
You shall not give them to Fat. If
she knew "

"If ahe know you would not get a
cent," I said, wishing him to know
that I knew.

He whirled upon me hotly.
"You tricked Helen to get them, and

now, by Gtid! I want them! I want
them!" And he struck at me crazlly.
1 knocked his arm away, but ho flung
himself upon me, clasping me with
his arms. I caught his wrists and held
him for a moment. I wished to ba
don with him and off to Glenarm with
Arthur; and he wasted time.

"I have that packet you aent Helen
to get I have It still unopened! Your
secret la as safe with me, Mr. Hol-
brook, as that other secret of yours
with your Italian body guard."

Hla face went white, then gray, and
be woald have fallen If I had not kept
hold of him.

I was bcnlde myself with rage and
Impatient that time must be wasted
on him. I did not hear steps on the
deck, or Gillespie's quick warning, and
I had begun again, still holding Henry
Holbrook close to me with one hand.

"We expect to decolvo your sister
we will lie to her lie to her He to
her -

"For God's sake, stop!" cried Arthur
Holbrook, clutching my arm.

I flung round and faced Miss Pat
and Rosalind. They stood for a mo-

ment In tho doorway; then Miss Pat
advanced slowly toward us where w
formed a little soml-clrcl- and aa 1

dropped Henry's wrists the brothers
stood side by aide. Arthur took a step
forward, half murmuring his sister's
name; then ba drew back and waited,
his head bowed, his hands thrust Into
the side pockets of his coat. In the
dead quiet I heard the babble of the
creek outside, and when Miss Pat
spoke her voice seemed to steal off
and mingle with the subdued murmur
of the stream.

"Oentlemen, what Is It you wish to
lie to me about?"

A brave little smile played about
Miss Pat's lips. She stood there In
the light of the candles, all In white
as I had left her on the terrace of
Glenarm, In her lace cap, with only a
light shawl about her shoulders. I
felt that the situation might yet be
saved, and I was about to apeak when
Henry, with some wild notion of Jus-
tifying himself, broke out stridently:

"Yes; they meant to lie to you!
They plotted against me and hounded
me when I wUbed to see you peace-
ably and to make amends. They have
now charged me with murder; they
are ready to swear away my honor,
my life. I am glad you are her that
you may see for yourself how they
are against me."

"Yes; father speaks the truth, as
Mr. Donovan can tell you!"

I could have sworn that It was Rosa-
lind who spoke; but there by Rosa-
lind's side In the doorway stood Helen.
Her head was lifted, and she faced us
all with her figure tense, her eyes
blazing. Rosalind drew away a little,
und I saw Gillespie touch her hand.
It was as though a quicker senso than
sight had on the Instant undeceived
him; but he did not look at Rosalind;
his eyes were upon the angry girl
who was about to speuk again. Mlsa
Pat glanced about, and her eyes rested
on me.

"Larry, what were tho lies you wore
Rolng to tell mo?" oho asked, and
ftmtled again.

"They were about father; he wished
to Involve blm In dishonor. But be
shall not, he shall not!" cried Helen,

"Is that true, Lurry?" asked Miss
Put.

"I have dono the beat I could," I
replied evasively.

Miss Pat scrutinized us all slowly as
though studying our faces for the
truth. Then she repeated:

"Hut if either of my said sons shall
have been touched by dishonor through
his own act, aa honor Is accounted,
reckoned and valued among men "
and ceased abruptly, looking from Ar-

thur to Henry. "What was the truth
about Gillespie?" she asked.

And Arthur would have spoken. I
saw the word that would have saved
his brother formed upon bis lips.

Mis Pat alone seemed unmoved; I
saw her hand open and shut at her
side as she controlled herself, but her
face was calm and her voice was
steady when she turned appoalingly to
tho canoe-maker- .

"What Is the truth, Arthur?" she
asked, quietly.

"Why go Into this now? Why not
let bygones be bygonos?" and for a
moment I thought I bad checked the
swift current. It was Helen I wished
to save now, from herself, from the
avalanche sho seemed doomed to bring
down upon her head.

(TO BR CONCLUDED.)

The Balkan Situation.
"Nations are a good deal like men.''
"How so?"
'Alwayi willing to rush at each

other if there's a fair cliano ol
being held anart."

of Your Land
Crop rotation and good tillage will not do it all. Yoa
need fertilizer need Armour's. In order to secure n

proper return on the investment in your land you MUST
increase the yield per acre.

Armour's Fertilizers
for wheat have a record of always producing the heaviest
yield. Use them this Fall Grow more wheat Make
more money. Ask your dealer.

Armour Fertilizer Works, Chicago

COUNTRY'S WEALTH IN OIL

Industry That Has Grown to Enor-
mous proportions Within a Few

Years.

Tho production of oil In the United
States hns grown from nothing at the
time of Its discovery to enormous pro-
portions. Millions of barrels have been
taken from the country near the west-
ern slope of the Alleghenles In west-
ern Pennsylvania, and millions more
from tho districts In West Virginia
and Ohio. Indiana hns yielded Its
bare rnd Illinois has been productive

beyond the dreams of avarice.
It remained, however, for Kansas

and Oklahoma, together with the In-

dian Territory, to open the eyes of the
modern driller and capitalists. When
the soil was first tapped In the wild-cattin- g

operations of that section
great gushers rewarded tho efforts of
the men who had the courage and cap-
ital to engage In the enterprise. The
usual rush followed, but many thou-
sands of acres had been already taken
up and the war for supremacy began.

HIS WISH.

Mr. Henpeck Ah Henry, when I'm
gone you'll never get another wife Ilk
me.

Mr. Henpeck (sotto voce) I hep
DOC

Statistics Go Lame.
" 'Pears t' me tbar'a somethln'

wrong with startlstlcks," remarked the
oldest Inhabitant as be dropped Into
bis usual place on the loafers' bench.

"What' wrong with 'em?" queried
the village grocer.

"Wall, ercordln' tew "em," continued
the o. 1., "we orter bev bad a death In
teown ev'ry sU weeks fer th' past
tew years."

"Is that so?" said the grocer.
"Yaaa," answered the other, "an'

by ginger, we ain't had 'em!"

He Rose to It.
"Do you know," said a little boy of

five to a companion tho other day, "my
I don't know my father knows, and
what my father don't know I know."

"All right! Let's see, then," replied
the older child, skeptically. "Where's
Asia?"

It was a stiff one, but the youngster
never faltered.

"Well, that," he answered coolly,
"Is on of the things my father
knows." Harper's Bazaar.

Artlstlo Temperament.
"Hamlet seemed to speak with au-

thority In his advice to the players."
"Yes," replied Mr. Stormlngton

Darnes, "although he was rather quiet
and patient. But In his other scenes
he was as nervous and Irascible as a
regular stage manager."

Delightful
Desserts

and many other pleasing
dishes can be made with

Post
Toasties

A crisp, wholesome food
always teady to serve.

With fruits or berries it is
delicious.

"The Memory Lingers'
A little book "Good Thlnpt

Made with Toasties" in packages,
tells how.

Sold by Grocers pkgs. 10c and 15c

POSTUM CEREAL CO., LTD.
Battle Creek, Mich.

DOINQ THE THING RIGHT.

4J
Mr. Parvenue Going to church this

morning?
Mrs. Parvenue No, I've got a head-

ache.
Mr. Parvenue Then call th butler

and send him. The fnmlly should b
represented.

Looked Like a Pattern.
"My dear," asks the thoughtful hus-

band, "did you notice a largo sheet
of paper with a lot of diagrams on It
about my desk?"

"You mean that big piece with dot
and curves and diagonals and thing
all over It?"

"Ye. It was my map of th path
of Halley'a comet I wanted to"

"My goodness! I thought It was that
pattern I asked you to get, and th
dressmaker la cutting out my new
shirtwaist by it!" Chicago Evening
Post.

Statistics Go Lam.
"'Pears t' ma tbar'a somethln

wrong with stertlstlcks," remarked th
oldest Inhabitant as be dropped Into
bis usual placa on the loafers' bench.

"What's wrong with 'em?"' queried
the village grocer.

"Wall, ercordln' tew 'em," continued
the o. I., "we orter hev had a death In
teown ev'ry sis weeks fer tb" past
tew years."

"Is that so?" said the grocer.
"Yaas," answered the other, "an

by ginger, we ain't bad 'em!"

Tell the dealer you want a Lewis
Single binder straight So cigar.

Th morning after Is responsible
for many good resolutions.

Oonvtlpattna causes wear serious ditesses. n)
It thoroiuf hlf carr4 bj iMictor 't fhmtanilllta. Gas a laasUia, tins for aaibarua. .

Many a man enjoys a pipe becaus
his wife hates it.

DAISY FLY KILLER VSSXSt&
m ft i c r i uf u aata a
11 . wJ&l,tfrft,
l.U AH
W of avui aanasj
pill r Up ,

tint Mil or injur ojr
ihlat- Ouruil).
or Mlprill foilOs
Hi MOLD M1XVU
ItO DIalb .

Uwktim, DM lot

STOCKERS & FEEDERS
Choir quality i red and ron,
white furea or nugu bought on
urtltr. Ten of Thouautud to

lct fruin. 8tU faction Our-ut- l
CorrcMpoudctice Inrlurd.

Com uC ) for ourlf.
National Live Stock Com. Co.

Al ilhrluui City, Mo Si. Josaph, Mo 8. Osaka, Hah.

JKeaaers .j
deed la its columns shoula insist upon
having what they stk lor, refuting all
subttihita of imiuboas.

AUBTS ran ynu eel) l it r Ins county eal and comtnpr.
cittlt'unttrif Hlo (inudo Vuilv. Hilondlil commas.
WrlW tuf boolltib (J. ItavlelmuluU., tlp. Iu

HEAVY IRON CULVERT PIPES
r.iui, mud tea lliim. Ws pay uipcnhi' If rnu bur.
W ssUiru UuUar l'lpa Co. Muuuumth, lil.

P1TFHT vorKinEA. Ttwr m.r bnnf
t'lua-orol- a Ua l't-Au- i. u, Y! uLWbD.li.d

PATENTS Watson R.retrnan,W1wa,
stsst neuUa.


